DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
the British Empire was in course of being lost on the playing fields
of Eton. My paper showed me a reproduction of Mr. Chamber-
lain's Christmas card —just a simple picture of that aeroplane
and the proud words 'Munich, September, 1938'.
Well, well. Perhaps it was a famous victory. Mr. Chamberlain
seems in danger of ultimate ennoblement as Lord Chamberlain
of Munich. But I fancy that English people will before long look
back with little affection on that famous flight.
For eleven years before that New Year's Eve in Budapest,
and during the weeks that have since elapsed, I have been looking
at England from some remote corner of a foreign land, from towns
in Germany, Austria, Yugoslavia, Czecho-Slovakia, Poland,
Bulgaria, Rumania, Greece, Switzerland, Hungary, I would
have liked to carry the British flag everywhere, but it is difficult
Everywhere I go people long to hear about England, to have
some sort of contact with England; centuries of looking to England
lie in their blood, as love of England, that England which treats
its own people so scurvily, lies in mine. But England becomes
ever remoter from them. They no longer understand England.
England no longer fits into the picture they formed in their
youth, at their parents* knees.
They regard me, because I speak some of their language,
understand their problems, like to sit and eat and drink and talk
with them, as a strange creature.. 'You don't seem like an
Englishman5, they always say. They are right: I do not feel like
the kind of Englishman they know, who usually approaches
them with a transparent raincoat of bonhomie over an impene-
trable bi4e of repression, whose smiles never have any real
nourishment in them (as one of George Belcher's charwomen
said), who always looks as if he fears that you might ask him for
.some favour or bore him with your troubles. Their troubles
enthralled me. If I had been an important Englishman, I would
have spent much time among these peoples; there would have
been none that I knew quite nothing about. If I had been a
German or Italian I should have gone to thesp people with my
colours flying, as the representative of my nation, with the whole
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